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Cyclops. Storm. Banshee. Nightcrawler. Wolverine. Colossus. Children of the atom, students of 
Charles Xavier, MUTANTS——feared and hated by the world they have sworn to protect. These 
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THE HURRICANE WIND IS SO s 
ZOUOD, NO OTHER SOUND CAN |e LZ 
BE HEARD ABOVE ITS SCREAM: 7 ZL 
ING, SO STRONG THAT NOTHING (gee / 
LIVING CAN STAND AGAINST IT._§ 
IT'S AN ELEMENTAL HOLOCAUST FE 
THE LIKES OF WHICH THESE [(& 
SCOTS HIGHLANDS HAVE 

NEVER SEEN... 


M SAVE HERSELF, 
WOLVERINE AND 
NIGHTCRAWLER 


Pp I'M PUSHING MY POWERS TO THE LIMIT, 
BUT I'M NOT EVEN SLOWING HIM DOWN. 


MUTANT X JS AN ENERGY CREATURE. 3 IT'S RISKY TAKING TO THE AIR-- BUT, BY 

HE NEEDS A PHYSICAL SHELL -- A A USING THE WIND AND RAIN TO COVER MY 
OST BODY-- TO FUNCTION 

EFFECTIVELY. HE WANTS MINE. ¥ 


a os 


|SMWAAZ } MOVEMENTS, I THINK I CAN 
A mm SLIP PAST HIM. 


BUT I'M HURT, AND My GALE ‘N 
ISN'T STOPPING HIM. _IF I STAY 
HERE, I'LL BE AT HIS MERCY. 


THE GROUND 7! 
OH, NO-- NOL’ >> 


WAVE, TUMBLING HER HEAD OVER HEELS, |- 
AND BATTERING HER SENSELESS IN A 
MATTER OF SECONDS. 


EXCELLENT, SHE IS NC’ {777 
SUBOUED, BUT ESS! ; UY, 
TIALLY UNOAMA 
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Al FIST OF ICE CLOSES AROUND NIGHTCRAWLER'S HEART, AS -- FOR THE 
FIRST TIME SINCE THEY BOTH JOINED THE X-MEN -- HE HEARS THE SOUND 
OF FEAR IN WOLVERINE'S VOICE. ALONE, pg 
HE KNOWS HE HAS NO CHANCE AGAINST 
PROTEUS, BUT WITH STORM'S LIFE AT 
STAKE, HE HAS TO TRY. 


WYZZZ 


T- 
CRAWLER CAN TELEPORT 
TOWARDS HIS FO. 

HE Y 


tif, 


BUT, FOR MY REALITY-WARPING 

POWER TO BE EFFECTIVE, I MUST 

BE IN VISUAL CONTACT WITH 
MY TARGET. 


MORE BULLETS ! Pati hel! 
THEY'RE METAL -- 


? 4.7 
AND METAL CAN ip Cit < 
DESTROY ME! PROTEUS 1S HER SO 


“THIS ‘SCOPE -SIGHT IS DES!IGNED TO_HOME IN 
ON YOUR PRIMAL ENERGY-FORM, REGARDLESS 
OF WHAT YOU'RE DOING TO THE REALITY 
AROUND IT. 


‘I PRAYED IT WOULD NEVER COME TO THIS, 
BUT YOU'VE LEFT ME NO ALTERNATIVE.” 


A 


A SNIPER-- BUT WHERE 2! 

CURSE THIS SHE -MUTANT 

SHE'S UNCONSCIOUS, BUT 
STORM SHE 


WITH HER NEXT SHOT, SHE 
MEANS TO KILL HIM. 


THANKS 
A TO YOUR 
Y INTERFERENCE, 
IT MAY ALREADY —- 
\\_BE TOO LATE ! 


THE TIME TO 
ARGUE, OR 
EXPLAIN. 


FOR THE FEW SECONDS IL NEED «. AND TURNS HER ATTENTION 
TO POSSESS ANY OF THESE X-MEN, TO A FALLEN FRIEND. 


Tit BE COMPLETELY VULNERABLE. 
HE'S ALL RIGHT, BUT WHEN 


THE RISK 1S TOO GREAT. 
NIGHTCRAWLER'S JEEP... =__ | HE WAKES, HE'LL HAVE A 
TIN yp 9 7 PROPER GOOSE EGG ABOVE 
HIS LEFT EAR, SORRY ABOUT 


WP THE FIRING'S Yo : 
WA, S7OPPED. Kibo (aXira/ame 4 | THAT, LAD. TRULY I AM. 


BETTER TO 
RUN, AND 
SURVIVE. 


AS THE JEEP 

Q SKIDS OFF 
K / Lae THOIRA 
IN 

XX |, MUTTERS 


= BOX J f A RARE, 
PURE 


AY, 
€ 


eNOS Ff 
ESS 
G 


3 BEFORE HIM. AND, 
WHATEVER THE COST, 
RSS 1 HAVE JO STOP HIM, 


STORM'S GALE HAS JUST ABOUT BLOWN 
ITSELE OUT WHEN THE OTHER SEARCH 
PARTIES -- BANSHEE, COLOSSUS, HAVOK 
AND POLARIS, WITH PHOENIX THEIR 
AIRBORNE SCOUT-- MAKE THEIR ENTRANCE... 


— 


«, TO FIND THEIR FELLOW |. 

X-MEN STRUGGLING TO “ 

PULL THEMSELVES BACK 
TOGETHER, 


FEELING NOT MUCH, I'M AFRAID. ‘ I 00 NOT 
BETTER, OUR FIRST SKIRMISH WITH Bac iy =» ‘ UNDERSTAND, 
SCOTT? PROTEUS, AND HE CLOBBERED SS P fF FRIEND KURT. 
SS US. WORSE, I GOT TAKEN y \ WHAT... 
‘ LIKE ne eae BY f Bt am HAPPENED 
A. : 


yY MORE 
BY HOT COCOA, 
CYCLOPS 2 
NO THANKS, 
gq@ 6=BANSHEE. I ¥ 
f CAN'T FORGET 
THE LOOK ON 
MOIRA'S 


essay 


THAT'S A NASTY 
SPRAIN, ORORO. 
gee YOUR ARM WILL BE 
SHE WANTS NEXT TO USELESS 
HIM DEAD. S12... 


WHATEVER HAPPENED HERE TO FOR WOLVERINE, THAT'S CYCLOPS, LEAVE HIM BE -- 
WOLVERINE HAS SHAKEN HIM-- A _ FATE WORSE THAN HE'S BEEN THROUGH A 
BADLY. HE'S CLOSE TO BREAKING, LOT TODAY. WE 
IF HE DOESN'T SNAP OUT OF HIS ALL HAVE! 
FUNK -- NOW-- HE'LL BE YOU'VE BEEN 
PERMANENTLY GUN - SHY. PRETTY QUIET, 

SHORT- STUFF. 


SO? I 
THINK THE 
RUNT'S 
FAKING. 


I 


ARE YOU VERRUCKT-- 
CRAZY 7! YOU WEREN'T 
THERE ! YOU HAVE NO 
IDEA WHAT PROTEUS 
DID TO HIM -- TO 

BOTH OF US! 


HE'S INCREDIBLY FAST -- AND 


STRONG. I'VE GOT TO TIME 
MY EVERY MOVE TO THE 
SPLIT-SECOND, AND MAKE 
EACH ONE PERFECT. 


IF IT WAS SO TERRIBLE, HOW 
COME YOU'RE STILL ON YOUR 
FEET, WHILE YOUR PSYCHO 
PLAYMATE_!S SHAKING SO HARD 
HE CAN BARELY SPEAK? HE'S 

EITHER FARKING--OR GUTLESS! 


STAY OUT OF MY 
WAY, NIGHTCRAWLER, 
\F YOU_ KNOW 
WHAT'S GOOD 
FOR YOU. 


WE'VE LOCKED 
HORNS FROM THE 
BEGINNING, 
WOLVERINE. 


--1S THE DAY I'D 
BETTER LIE DOWN 
AND DIE ! 


susie) a 
BIG TALK, MISTER. 


LET'S SEE YOU PUT 
YOUR MONEY WHERE 
YOUR MOUTH IS. 


YOU'RE THE "MAN .” WHO 
WAS GOING TO REPLACE 
ME AS THE X-MEN'S 
LEADER, WOLVERINE 7 
DON'T MAKE ME LAUGH. 


IT'S TIME 
THINGS WERE 
SETTLED. 


HERE HE COMES --~ 

NO SUBTLETY TO HIS 
ATTACK, JUST A 
HEAD-ON CHARGE. 


I'M JUST GONNA 
DO WHAT I DO 
BEST! 


YOU'RE SLOW, SHRIMP-- 
AND MOVING LIKE 
YOU'RE HALF -ASLEEP ! 


GLORY -- THEY AREN'T COLOSSUS, GET IN THERE STAY WHERE YOU ARE, 
PLAY- ACTIN’! THOSE AN’ BREAK IT UP-- BEFORE PETER. CYCLOPS DEALT 
TWO ARE AT IT THOSE BLOODY FOOLS THIS HAND. LET HIM 
FOR REALS GET Uae : PLAY IT OUT. 
KILL z 


PATHETIC, WOLVERINE. I'VE GOT TO KEEP 
THE WAY YOU'RE HITTING HIM HARD AND 


FIGHTING, A CUB SCOUT FAST-- AND NEVER THE 
COULD BEAT YOu : 


TO A PULP. 
HIM CONTINUALLY 
I CAN'T SLOW OFF - BALANCE -- 
THE PACE, EVEN 
FOR AN INSTANT. -- TOO CONFUSED 
AND ANGRY TO 
THINK ABOUT WHAT 
HE'S DOING. 


ACE IN THE 
HOLE, IF 
THINGS GO 
WRONG. 


HOLO THAT 
POSE, 
COLOSSUS £ 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
SHORTY 7 LOST YOUR 
TASTE FOR A MAN-TO- 
MAAN ROUGHHOUSE 2? 


MAYBE YOU'LL FEEL MORE NOW, THINGS GET REAL HAIRY. BUT I 

IN THE MOOD IF I EVEN THE CAN'T QUIT UNTIL I'VE TESTED EVERY CYCLOPS --NOS 
ODDS A LITTLE -- BY BRINGING X-MAN WHO FACED PROTEUS, AND WHAT ARE YOU 
IN SOME OTHER X-MEN TESTED MYSELF, AS WELL. DOING 7! 


TO HELP YOU OUT. 


MEIN GOTT-- . AS HE TRIED TO 
SUPPOSE WE'RE NOT ‘ POSSESS WOLVERINE AND 
FIGHTING CYCLOPS STORM-- AND NOW, HE'S 
AT ALL?! PROTEUS TRYING TG MURDER US! 
COULD HAVE 1F TL CATCH WOLVERINE, 
POSSESSED HE'LL HAVE A CLEAR SHOT 
sec WHILE WE TRY TO 
UNTANGLE OURSELVES. 


BUT I'LL SURPRISE 
HIM BY TELEPORTING 
TO THE ATTACK ! 


ENOUGH! 

1 DO NOT KNOW 
WHY YOU'VE 
TURNED AGAINST 
YOUR FRIENDS, 
L CYCLOPS -- 


NIGHTCRAWLER, 
HOW MAN'Y 


TIMES HAVE 
I TOLD YOu-- 
THIS STUNT 
LEAVES YOu 
WIDE OPEN ! 


LIGHTNING Fe 

BOLT! STORM 
MEANS 

BUSINESS ! 


BUT SO DOSS I'VE GOT TO KEEP 
ROLLING, LET HER THINK HER 
BOLTS HAVE ME ON THE 
RUN, AND THEN -- 


-- LET HER 
HAVE IT! 


V'PAX, PEOPLE-- \————___/ PROTEUS IS STILL 
PEACE! I ON THE LOOSE, 
SURRENDER! MISTER. IF YOU 
NO WAY, \\ WANT A REMATCH, 
SUMMERS! IT'LL HAVE TO 
YOU AIN'T WAIT. / 
GETTIN’ 
OFF THAT 


BUT NOW I'D FOR ONCE, CYCLOPS, MY ANGER 

MATCHES WOLVERINE'S. IF 

PROTEUS 1S SO IMPORTANT, WHY 
DID YOU STAGE THIS 


INSANE BATTLE 7! 


CONSIDER IT... A SESSION IN 
THE DANGER ROOM. 


PROTEUS GAVE YOU 
THREE A PRETTY ROUGH 
TIME, ORORO, YOU'RE 
ALL RELATIVELY UN- 
HURT, PHYSICALLY. 


THIS WAS SCOTT'S WAY 

OF MAKING SURE THERE 

WERE NO PSYCHOLOGICAL 
AFTER-EFFECTS. 


1 AIN'T THOUGHT MUCH ©’ 
YOU IN THE PAST, CYKE-- 
AS TEAM LEADER, OR 

AS A MAN. 


i! WAS WRONG, 


THANKS, 
WOLVERINE. 


IM AFRAID WE'RE BACKON 
SQUARE ONE, PEOPLE. WE 
KNOW PROTEUS DOESN'T 
REGISTER ON OUR PORTABLE 


I WAS TESTING MYSELF I WAS MOST 
AS MUCH AS YOU GUYS. 

MOIRA DECKED ME SO ABOUT YOu, 
EASILY, I THOUGHT I WOLVERINE. 
MIGHT BE LOSING MY 

FIGHTING EDGE. 


4 YOU TOOK A HECKUVA RISK 
STARTIN’ THIS FRACAS, BOSS. AT THE 
END, I WASN'T JOSHIN’. I WAS IN A 
KILLIN’ MOOD, ALMOST CRAZY-MAD. 


AND NEITHER 
DOES MOIRA... 
SHE'S A NORMAL 
HUMAN, NOT 

A MUTANT. 


IT'S OKAY, 
JEAN-- CAN'T BE 
HELPED NOW. 


YOU_HAD GOOD 

REASON. PROTEUS 

SPOOKEDO ME BUT 
GoOoD. 


SCOTT -- PROTEUS 

SEEMS INVISIBLE TO 

MY TELEPATHIC 
POWERS AS WELL. 


I'M... SORRY. 
I SHOULD 
HAVE TOLD You 
SOONER. 


WHEN WE GET CLOSE, WOLVERINE 

,CAN TRY TO FOLLOW PROTEUS’ 

UNIQUE SCENT-- LIKE A BLOOD- 

HOUND. UNTIL THEN, I'M 

AFRAID THE ONLY WAY WE 
CAN TRAIL HIM... 


wiIlS$ BY 
FOLLOWING 
THE BODIES 

OF _HIS 

VICTIMS. 


ANYTHING TH’ MATTER, MISS7 ) | 
— NOT ANYMORE, 


% L HOPE. I'VE 
} LOST A TIRE-- 
COULD ‘YOU GIVE 
ME A HAND... 


HE FEELS NO REMORSE FOR WHAT HES 
DONE. TO HIM, IT'S SIMPLY A MATTER 
OF SURVIVAL -- THE STRONG PREYING 
ON THE WEAK. g 


THE X-MEN ARE HUNTING 
A POLICEMAN IN A 
STOLEN JEEP. 


AIT THAT MOMENT, SOME FIFTY 

MILES SOUTHEAST OF THE X-MEN, 

ON FAMED CULLODEN MUIR-- A 

Sys SHOPGIRL NAMED evENAIE 
KS... a 


ntS MUTTERING 
ANGRILY OVER A FLAT TIRE. 


DO NOT RESIST, 
LITTLE ONE. 
NOTHING CAN \Nee 
SAVE YOU 
NOW. 


BEFORE SHE 
EVEN KNOWS WHAT'S HAPPENING... 


NOW, EVEN IF THEY FIND HIS 

BODY, THEY'LL HAVE NO IDEA 

WHAT NEW FORM IM WEARING, 

OR WHAT VEHICLE IM DRIVING, 
OR WHERE IM GOING. 


OCH-- BAD ENOUGH 1M INA 
TEARING HURRY, BUT IT'S 
MORE'N A MILE TO THE 
NEAREST PETROL 
STATION, AN‘ -- 
WHAT'S THAT 7! 


A 
U 


OLICEMAN ! 
IN LUCK ! 


Pp 
M 


. JENNIE BANKS IS DEAD, HER 
BODY ONLY A HOLLOW SHELL 
WHICH PROTEUS 
POSSESSES... 

DISCARDING 
THE OLD BODY 
AS EASILY 

AS AN 

OVERCOAT. 


NO MATTER HOW HARD THEY TRY, 
THEY'LL ALWAYS REMAIN ONE 
STEP BEHIND ME, AND FOR ALL 

THEIR VAUNTED POWER, THEY 

CANNOT KEEP ME FROM FIND- 
ING AND DESTROYING THE 
“ONE-I-HATE." 


ANO WHEN HE IS 
NO MORE, IT WILL 
BE THE X:MEN'S TURN, 


ITS LATE AFTERNOON WHEN A BONE-WEARY F 


—j_| |_| 
MOIRA MacTAGGERT PULLS UP IN FRONT OF 


SSR SHE'S PUSHED HERSELF MERCILESSLY THESE PAST 
AN ELEGANT QUEEN STREET TOWNHOUSE, IN HOURS -- PART OF HER PRAYING SHE'LL ARRIVE 
THE FASHIONABLE HEART OF SCOTLAND'S 
CAPITOL CITY, EDIN 


WHEN SHE MARRIED 
JOE MacTAGGERT, 
HE WAS A ROYAL 
MARINE COMMANDO-- 
BORN AND BRED ON 
GLASGOW'S ROUGH 
CLYDESIDE DOCKS -- 
AND THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL MAN 
SHE'D EVER SEEN. 


Now, HE IS A MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT, 
ANO A SURE BET TO ONE DAY BECOME 
PRIME MINISTER . 


GOOD EVENING, WALLIS. 
IS MY HUSBAND AT . 
HOME 7 ll 
TO_WHAT DO 
> 1 OWE THE 
S HONOR 7 
Y 
Ss yf " S| 
BYE. 
3 
Mr. MacTAGGERT » M - er S ites 
IS IN HIS STUDY, 54 LISTEN TO HIM-- SO SURE 
Mrs. MacTAGGERT. L DE OF HIMSELF, ACTIN’ AS IF I'VE 
» s 7 iP ONLY BEEN GONE AN HOUR OR & 


TWO, INSTEAD OF TWENTY YEARS. 


LIVING ON MUIR ISLE I NEED TO TALK CERTAINLY, THAT'LL BE ALL, 
MUST AGREE WITH E WALLIS, THANK YOU. 
YOU, MY LOVE, YOU ALONE = 

LOOK VERY WELL. , 


I'M YOUR 


‘nak 
WD all 


} 


MATTER. 


= \ MZ , UV Mg NHY ARE you ‘ 

- 1 ~ i HERE, MOIRA -- 

- BUSINESS, OR... 
Pp PLEASURE ? 


IF IT'S ABOUT A DIVORCE, 


THE 


ANSWER'S STILL NO. I FIND JT 


TOO USEFUL POLITICALLY 
BEING MARRIED TO A 
NOBEL PRIZE WINNER. 


iz 
% 
ms. 


IF YOU TRULY LOVED 
ME, JOE -- IF YOU 
WANTED TO SEE ME 


HAPPY -- YOU'D 
ae 
lig 


LET ME GO. 


ae 


YOU'RE MINE, MOIRA. YOU SWORE BEFORE GOD 


TO LOVE, HONOR AND CHERISH ME TILL DEATH. 
I INTEND TO HOLD YOU TO THAT. i 


AND -- MAY GOD HAVE MERCY 
ON US BOTH--1 BELIEVE HE'S 


COMING TO EDINBURGH 
TO KILL YOU. 


WELL, YOU'VE WARNED 
ME, MOIRA. YOUR 
CONSCIENCE JS CLEAR. 


A SON?! THAVEA 
SON AN' HEIR, AN‘ 
YOU'VE KEPT HIM 
FROM ME ALL 
THESE YEARS 7!7 


I_ LOVED THE BOY, JOE. I TRIED TO 
TEACH HIM TO LOVE, TO CARE, TO BE 
KIND -- BUT ALL HE SAW WAS THE 
PAIN YOU'D CAUSED -- 


I'M _ HERE TO GIVE YOUA 
WARNING, JOE. WHEN WE 
SAID OUR “FOND FARE- 
WELLS” IN NEW YORK 

ALL THOSE YEARS AGO, 
YOU DION'T JUST PUT 

ME IN HOSPITAL FOR 

A WEEK, YOU LEFT 

ME PREGNANT. 


NOT A MOVE, NOT A WORD, 

NOT EVEN A SOUND, JOE -- 
OR I'LL DO NOW WHEAT I SO 
DESPERATELY WANTED TO DO 

TWENTY YEARS AGO. 


YOU'RE 
INSANE £ 


NO, JOE -- DAMNED. 
THANKS TO YOU. 


I TRIED. OH, GOD, 
I TRIED-- AN' I 
FAILED THEN, 
WITH MY SON... 


MOIRA--SHE HAS ; 24|{ I'D LIKE TO SPEAK| | COME ON, COME OW-- 
BEEN 70 SEE THE, Za TO CHIEF WHAT'S TAKING SO 
“ONE-I-HATE, SUPERINTENDENT | | BLOODY LONG?! 
K | \ OAL THOMAS. 
IT'S URGENT 


ROUGHLY [4 MILES AWAY FROM QUEEN STREET LIES HOLYROOD JEAN'S POWERS 
PARK AND EDINGURGH CRAG -- LITERALLY A SMALL MOUNTAIN SPOTTED MOIRA 
IN THE MIDDLE OF THE CITY. EVER SINCE THE X-MEN'S ARRIVAL, HEADING FOR 
PHOENIX HAS BEEN TELEPATHICALLY SCANNING THE UNWARY EDINBURGH. 
METROPOLIS AROUND HER FOR ANY SIGN OF PROTEUS. 


ih 


1'M_BETTING THAT 
WHERE MOIRA IS, 
PROTEUS CAN'T BE FAR 
AWAY. HEAVEN HELP US, 
THOUGH, IF I'M WRONG... 


THEN, : HE'S KILLED AGAIN! IN MY 
WITHOUT '”g MIND, I “HEARD” THE SAME 
WARNING... 7s PSYCHIC DEATH SCREAM IL 

PICKED UP WHEN HE 
POSSESSED THAT POOR 
GIRL UP NORTH £ 


SCOTT, WE'VE GOT TO HURRY! WITH 
EACH NEW BODY, PROTEUS’ POWER. 
INCREASES £ SOON, HE'LL BE UNBEATABLE ¢ 


AND, SECONDS LATER... ” (NO PROBLEM, ORORO. 
MY TELEKINETIC POWER 
i IS HANDLING THE LOAD 


pate Mere y JUST FINE. 


MOIRA MENTIONED THAT SOME 
an INSTINCTIVE PSYCHIC CIRCLIIT BREAKER. HAD 
CHOPPED JEAN’S POWERS BACK TO MARVEL GIRL }; 
LEVELS, YET NOW SHE'S CARRYING THE FIVE OF _/* 
US WITHOUT EVEN A HINT OF STRAIN. 1 


RAEANWHILE, ON } MOIRA -- HOW 
QUEEN STREET... . a }) KIND OF You 


THAT SCREAM -- 


TO WAIT. 
GOOD LORDS 


YOU SO MUCH 
EASIER. 


My ¢ f \ 
IWS 7 ‘ aa 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND WHAT'S HAPPENE 
BUT 1T DOESN'T MATTER. [’VE GOT TO..,, 
a y 3 : 


PROTEUS HAS POSSESSED D, 
JOE! SUT SOMETHING'S 
DIFFERENT THIS TIME. 

HIS VOICE, HIS MANNER-~ a 
aoa rs 


THIS BODY, MOIRA -- 
MOTHER -- (TIS, 


nee OH, NOS HE TRANSFORMED 


MY GUN INTO A SNAKE £ 


CONFUSED, MO/RA ? ALLOW ME TO 
ENLIGHTEN YOU. WHEN I POSSESS 
PEOPLE, I ABSORB THEIR MEMORIES, 
THEIR EMOTIONS, AS WELL AS 
THEIR BODIES. 


HE AND I ARE MUCH ALIKE, YOU KNOW. 
WHAT WE WANT, WE TAKE. AND WHAT 
WE TAKE, WE NEVER GIVE UF. 


I KNOWALL MyY.., 
FATHER KNEW, FEEL 
ALL HE FELT. NEVER 
HAVE I EXPERIENCED 
SUCH PASSION, SUCH 
RAW STRENGTH. THIS 

FORM WILL LAST 


Zen , ME A LONG TIME. 


=e — § I'M PICKING UP 
MOIRA'S THOUGHTS, 
: SCOTT. 


THERE, 
See ; Pig CYKE! UP 
SHE'S BADLY ; Nee “SRT AHEAD! 
SCARED. PROTEUS A j : 
1S AFTER HER f 


POOR BANSHEE -- HE 
SOUNDS LIKE HE'S IN 
AGONY. MAYBE !T 
WOULD HAVE BEEN Y COLOSSUS, 
BETTER --KINDER--, YOU LEAD 
TO LEAVE HIM OFF THE 
BEHIND. ATTACK! 


TELEKINETIC HOLD 
ON COLOSSUS 
AND HE DROPS 
LIKE A STONE 
TOWARDS THE 
STREET BELOW-- 


; vi : ": 
THAT LIGHT Waal a3 
sour | ~ 
T'BE IT! 5 


BLESSED 
SAINTS -- THE 


= 


PROTEUS . 
CAN'T STAND 

METAL, SO IN 

YOUR ARMORED 


1'M_ HELPLESS ; 
TO DO ANYTHIN’ } ACh ve 


TO SAVE HER. CpRY FORM, YOU'LL 
Gi yy Yi CHANCE OF | 
WE V4 p GETTING 


AN 
1 Zo 1) ~ , 
FLESH BECOMING f\\\ 
4 ORGANIC STEEL | 
ARMOR AS HE FALLS...) WD 
i ‘ly 3 


*DUE TO INJURIES SUFFERED | 77 ae TO MIM. 
IN X-MEN #119, -- DOC STERN. V. "Li 


. HIS APPROACH IS AS SILENT AS DEATH, 
HIS ARRIVAL A COMPLETE SURPRISE. 


Zz 


2 fi 


a8 


COLOSSUS 1S ON HIS FEET IN AN INSTANT, SPRINGING 
TOWARDS PROTEUS WITH A PANTHERISH SPEED THAT 


BELIES HIS MASSIVE FORM 
CONTRARY, 


eG) METAL MAN-- 
— A 


MORE MUTANTS! I'M 


I HATE TO SAY IT, 
BOSS -- BUT THIS 


FLATTERED YOU CONSIDER 
ME SUCH A SERIOUS THREAT. 


WHAT OCCURS NEXT 1S /MPOSS/BLE, YET 


/T HAPPENS JUST THE SAME -- AS PROTEUS 
LASHES OUT WITH HIS POWER TO WARP SCRAP AIN'T 
GONNA BE AS YOU REALIZE, OF COURSE, 
THAT YOU'RE WASTING 
YOUR TIME. 


ANO RE-SHAPE REALITY ITSELF... 


1. AND 
TWISTS 
GRAVITY 
NINETY 
DEGREES... 


A 


« SENOING COLOSSUS -- AND 
EVERYTHING AND EVERTONE 
AROUND HIM-- TUMBLING HEAD- 
LONG DOWN THE STREET. 


EASY AS IT LOOKS. 


YOUR POWERS ARE QUITE USELESS AGAINST ME. 
Pg cs 
po gt gO ws 
Oe -e o 2 Ge ee 
~y 2 


TO BURN OUT THIS HOST BODY 
WHILE DENYING HIM A REPLACE - 


/F THAT'S THE BEST 
U CAL 


WORRY ABOUT. 


WHEN LAST WE 
MET, YOU ESCAPED 


WITH YOUR LIVES. 
ee xO 


LU 
ON'T BE SO 
LUCKY. 


A \ 


A 


WHEN LAST WE = NOT YET, PHOENIX! I'LL FACE YW --OR MOIRA 
MET, PROTEUS, FOR THE FIRST TIME IN YOU IN MY OWN TIME, AND ON MacTAGGERT 
YOU CAUGHT ME MONTHS, PHOENIX’ POWER MY TERMS. UNTIL THEN, YOU 

BY SURPRISE, ‘SINGS WITHIN HER. (T FEELS AND YOUR FRIENDS 

AND EVEN THEN GLORIOUS--AND TERRIFYING--| | FReex STAY BACK-- 

MY PSI POWERS 

NEARLY TORE 

YOU APART. 


SAY YOUR 
PRAYERS, 
BUTCHER ! 


DON'T LISTEN 
TO HIM £ My LIFE 
IS NEGLIGIBLE 

COMPARED TO 
THOSE HE'tt 
DESTROY IF HE 

ISN'T--AARKGHES 


YOU'VE SAID &* = LEAVE ME NOW, X-MEN !¥ OR, CONSIDER THIS -- 

ENOUGH, ( REMEMBER--A NECK IS , PUSH ME TOO HARD AND 
MOIRA. SUCH AN EAST THING ILL POSSESS MOIRA AS I f/- 

HUSH, NOWS TO SNAPS DIO HER HUSBANOS 


CYCLOPS, WHAT ARE WE GOIN’ TO DO?! 

IF WE ATTACK, WE'LL BE SIGNIN’ 

MOIRA'S DEATH WARRANT--OR CREATED THE X-MEN TO 
PROTECT HUMANITY 


BUT IF WE AGAINST. 
LET PROTEUS 
ESCAPE... 


PROTEUS IS THE KIND OF 
MUTANT PROFESSOR XAVIER 


1'M_SORRY, 
SEAN, BUT MOIRA'S 
RIGHT. PROTEUS 

MUST BE 
STOPPED. 


i The Action of the 


NO MATTER WHAT -- 
OR WHO-- IT COSTS. 


s 


